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nearly silent, and can never revive ; the swords which it cele-
brated are broken or rusted, the race by whose deeds it was
inspired, is fast passing away. Perhaps it may be the fate of
even these poor unworthy pages to call attention for nearly
the last time to the verse which has been, for so many centuries,
alike a solace in peace and a stimulant in danger to the sons of
the Kshutrees.